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-are moments in The Venerian
the: Piazza di San Marco R
! many international cads i
jericdn ginshocs that there iy |
bom for the tourists and the
who cares” The move.
Y firsterate thriller are s
measured afid predictable as the steps |
of a qlmdnl SHalf the tun is knowing
: what i€ bound to happen next.
Aflair bcglm tor mstunce, with a
i New York drama critic on a summer
jaunt to Ellrope. As it by magic. aris
customs:“men switch by raincoat lor
one belonbuw to anothicr tourist, The
critic fmd' ity lining  contains (en—
¢‘oum fen 510,000 bills. To no
one's surpn\c the critwe turns out to be
a formet” forcign correspondent who
can order breakfast in at least six for-
cign  languages  and-— what  else’—a
conctime OSS man v World War, 11,
In np time at all he s ap 1o his tweed
lapels 10 a fell and fancy piod 1o blame
the U8, tor bribing some irenchmen
to Kill General Chaties Je Gaatie. Could
this chicanery be anvthing less than the
dast and most dastardhy doing of a case-

ETIAN ‘AFFAIR by Helen Mac- |
Braceg
K

" a runaway bestseller.,” Author Maclanes

-; lachment ploy.

HELEN MACINNES
The funis knowing where it's going.

hardened Commic villain called Alexei
Vasstheviteh Kulganov? 1t could not.
Could anything be more cheerful than
our hero’s first ussignment—a  journey
to Venuce on the Simplon Express with
a beavuful blonde, posing as her lover?
In a year drearily short of good
novels, a skillful handling of these go- ,
ings-on has made Helen Maclnnes’ book.,. =/

also clearly deserves some sort of vo-
tive offering from the Central Inteli-
gence Agency. The Venctian Aflair, in
fact, is likely to do more.for the CIA's
image than a dozen apologias by Allen
Dulles. Take the CLIA.man who tries to
enlist the reluctant critic in the inter-
national struggle.

* The critic affects the intellectual-de-
“How many political
systems have come and gone since
Sophocles wrote his plays™ he asks ,
with the air of a man asking the un-
answerable question. Far from swallow-
ing hus traditional cigar in chagrin, the
CIA ran briskly points out that only
seven of Sophocies’ 100 plays still exist.
The mt were destroyed by the forces
ot \ and political rivalry. With ir-

.

,rcfu c logic, he finally gets the un-

comt}y ec‘ aesthete w sgree that “ant
is oy luprmuhd the barbarians don’t

Lo (Lr hands on " The guy can
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